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And many lafins come in queft of her. 

0 my syf nthonio , Jnad I but the meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 hauea minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fliould queffionlefle be fortunate. 

Jmh. Thou knowft that ail my fortunes are at fca, 

Neither haue I money, nor commoditie 
T o raife a prefent fumme, therefore goe foi th ' 

Try what my crcditecan in Venice doc. 

That fhall be rackt euen to the vttermoft 
T o furnifh r hcc to Belniont to faire Portia. 

Goe prefently enquire and fo will I 

where money is, and I no qneftion make 

T o haue it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter c Portia with her wayting woman Nerrijfh. 

Portia. By my troth Nemjfa , my little body is awearie of this 
great world. 

Ncr. You would be fweet Madam , ifyour miferies were in the 
ftmc aboundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought I 
fee, they are as ficke that furfeite with too much, as they that ffarue 
with nothing 5 it is no meanc happincs therforc to be feated in the 
meane, fuperfluitie comes foorier by white haires , but competes 
cieliues longer. 

P ortta . Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. „ * 

Portia. If to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaees, it is a good diuinc that followcs his owne inflruftions, I 
can eafier teach twcntic what were good to be done, then to be one 
ofthctwentic to follow mine owne teaching: thebraincmayde- 
uifelawesfor the blood, butahote temper leapes ore a colde de- 
cree, fuch a hafe is madnes the youth , to skippeore diemefhesof 
good counfaile the cripple $ but this reafoning is not in the falhion 
to choofe nice a husband > 6 mee the word choofe , I may neyther 
choofe who l would, nor refufc who I diflike, fo is the will ofa ly- 
uing daughter curbd by the will of a deade father : is it not hardc 
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Jatmlh is there in vour affeftion lowardes any ofthefe Pnncelic 

will defcribeihem, and according lo my detaption lcudl at my 

affeftion. . . r» • 

Ner Firfl there is the Neopolitane 1 rince. 

<p 0 r, I thats a colt indeedc, for he doth nothing but talkcofhis 
horfc, & he makesit a great appropriation to his owne g 00 “ P^ s 
that he can fhoo him lumfelfe : I am much afeard myLadie his 
mother plaid falfe with a Smyth. 

Ner. Than is there the Countic Pal en tine. 

Tor. Hee doth notliing but frowne v (as who mould fay, & you 
will not haue me, choofe, he heares merry tales and fmiles not 1 
fcarc hee will prooue the weeping PJiylofopher when hee growes 
old, Seeing fo full ofvnmannerly fadnes in his youth.) I had rather 

be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then to ey- 

ther ofthefe : God defend me from thefc two. 

N^er. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier Le Tome ? 
for. God made him, and therefore let him pafle for a man , in 

truthlknowcitisafinnctobeamocker, but hee, why hee hath a 
horfe better then the Neopolitans, abetter bad habite of frowning 
then the Count Palentine, he is euery man in no man, if a Traffell 
fing, he falls flraght a capring, he will fence with his ownefhadow. 
If I fhould marry him, Ifhould marry twenty husbands: if hee 
would defpife me, 7 would forgiue him, for if he loue me to mad- 
nes, 7 fhall neuer requite him. 

Tier. What fay you then to Fauconbridge , the young Barron 
of England ? 

Tor. You know 7fav nothing to him, for hee vnderflands not 
me, nor /him : he hath neither Latine, French, nor /talian, Sc you 
will come into the Court and fweare that 7 haue a poore penn'ie- 
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